2 Aﬀers and-dames come liſten a while, 
X To what I'll lay before ye, 

I dare to fay you all will ſmile - -—- 
When that ycu hear the ſtory ; 

_ Flve miles from Town a gardner lives, 

Who is a hearty cock fir, 5 

He took his dame all round the ground, 
To ſhaw his noble crop fir. 


O dame ſays he, but view the wheat, 
And fee bow fine its thriving, 
The oates is ſtrong the rye is high, 
There is no fear of living; 
The turnips they come on a pace, 
Potatoes there be plenty, . 
I do declare that ſuch a year 
There is not one in twenty. 


- 
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And for the cabbages ſays he, 
We have had very many, 3 
And plants likewiſe and ſpinnage too, 
Have had as much as any; 
May mare's with foal, my cow with calf, 
I be ſow ſhe ſoon will litter, © 
What folkes on earth can ever wiſh, 
There treaſure to come quicker, 


His dame he took then o're the ſtile, 
Where peas and beans were growing, 
Her hand he ſqueez d and gave a ſmile, | 
And ſeemed ſomewhat loving; 
An amorous thought then took the man, 
< on as open my life, fr, 
And on his knees among-the peas - 
Paid homage to his wike K. 


My deareſt Gaffer cries the Dame, 
This is a lucky minute, | 
For if my heart was not your own, 
I am fure you now would win it; 
The fight I ſaw in other ground,. 
From doubt of crop did eaſe me, 
But now I fee the beans and peas - 
Good lack how they do pleaſe me, 


Both atisfy'd they homeward went, 
And gave the ſervants ale fir, 
To praiſe the proſpect oer and o'er | 
Tbe dame ſhe did not fail, fir, * 
Bat oh / ſaid ſhe the beans and peas, 
What quantities they will yield, 
do take the can each maid and man, 
And drink ſucceſs to the Pea Field. _ 


